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	Revenge

**I got this idea from View to a Skrill Part 2. And this is sort of an AU where Dagur becomes mute because of the lightning blast in the end of the episode.**

**I don't own HTTYD or anything related to it.**

* * *

><p>"Sir? Are you okay?" a quiet voice penetrated the dark of the cave on Outcast Island. Slowly the teenager turned around and watched as his new Captain walked out of the darkness and towards him.<p>

Savage waited for an answer from his new boss watching fearfully for any sign of Dagur's infamous temper to flare up again. Seeing no sign of anger or malicious intent coming from Dagur, Savage sighed shakily and started walking towards Dagur. He stopped when he noticed Dagur's lean form shaking slightly to which Savage's eyes widened as he heard quiet, gruff sobs coming from his boss.

"Uh, sir, is something wrong?" Savage asked fearfully, and then quickly interjected his current thoughts with a swift shake of his head.

Dagur turned to Savage and with a sad, scratchy sigh held up a piece of paper with a drawing of a dragon, which Savaged only recognized as the Night Fury after a few seconds. Dagur pointed to the words that he had written all over the paper which said _Kill_, and quietly he stuck it to the wall of the cave.

Savage watched as Dagur pulled a knife from his belt and stabbed the paper, hatred burning in his green eyes.

* * *

><p>"<em>We found it sir! The Skrill has been found!" the cry rang through the throng of Berserkers, who all quieted when their Chief walked out of the gaping maw in the iceberg with his Captain standing beside him. <em>

_Dagur held up his sword, and with a fierce roar from his armada, sliced apart the ropes that held the unfrozen, sleeping Skrills muzzle shut._

_With a snap of rope, and a screech of hatred the Skrill leaped up and snapped it's purple wings full. It's bloodshot eyes narrowed as Dagur reached his hand quietly to its long snout. Warily it lowered it's head and let Dagur touch it's snout. As Dagur's hand caressed his Skrill's snout the one word that burned a tattoo of hatred in his mind was almost lyrical to him._

_**Revenge.**_

* * *

><p><strong>AN. After watching VTAS I realized that Dagur may be mute (AU) and I wanted him to have a form of revenge, for his loss of speaking ability and this is how I thought would be a good way.**

**Enjoy!**


End file.
